TRANSITION
fledged solicitor; a little clause could be put into my
mother's will, a little clause concerning the disposition
of an estate for which he was willing to act not only as
trustee but as residuary legatee as well; but this would
be more than offset by the fact that he was able to give
his personal opinion independent of the office and to
give first hand his whole-time professional advice.
It appeared that as my father had died intestate I
was the sole heir of the real estate. But my mother
had been administering it in the interests of my
brothers and sister without putting it into Chancery.
This was a very grave offence in the eyes of the Law,
and only for the influence and resource of Mr. Beddy
my mother might find herself in the very serious
position of having not only to account for but to make
good any deficit during the nine years of my minority.
It was a most alarming position and one which my
aunt told me gave my mother many a sleepless night.
What did the knowledge avail that my father never
intended one of his children to inherit all his property
at the expense of the rest of his family, not to mention
his widow ? Mr. Beddy lamented that he could not
find the will. He also lamented the inhumanity of
the Law. It turned a deaf ear to the cry of the
orphan and regarded unmercifully the defalcations of
the widow. To put the estate into Chancery now
would not improve matters. On the contrary, she
would have to render an account of her usurped
stewardship; and, by the time everything was gone
into, the estate would be frittered away in lawyers'
costs and still remain in Chancery. What was she
to do ? She went nearly every night to the church
with Mr. Beddy to pray for enlightenment and to
find a way out that would not leave her children
destitute. While she was making a novena, guid-
ance came suddenly to Mr. Beddy. If her son made
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